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Cunningham: An Old Actor Addresses Julius Caesar
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E LEV E N

OLD ACTOR ADDRESSES JULIUS CAESAR

Translated from the Latin of Decimus Laberius "
Necessity, the impact of whose sidelong course
Many attempt to escape and only few succeed,
Whither have you thrust down, almost to his wits' ends,
Him whom flattery, whom never bribery ~
Could in his YQuth avail to shake him from his stand?
But see how easily an old man slips, and shows,Moved by the clemency of this most excellent man-,
Calm and f:omplaisant, a submissive, fawning speechl
Yet naught to a conqueror could the gods themselves deny,
And who then would permit one man to say him nay?
I who·existed sixty long years without stain,
A Roman Knight who went from his paternal go~, .
Now return home a mime. And certainly today
I've lived out one- more day thail I should have lived.
Fortune, unrestrained in prosperity and ill,
Were it your pleasure with the lure and praise of letters
To shatter the very summ!t of my good name,
Why when I prosper~d, when my limbs were green with youth,
When I could satisfy an audience and such a man,
Did you not bend my suppleness and spit on m~?
Now you cast me? Whithe!? What brougbt I to the stage?
The ornament of beauty, dignity of flesh,
Fire of the spirit, the music of a pleasing voice?
As twining ivy kills the stout heart of the tree,
So has senility in time's embrace destroyed me
And like a sepulchre I keep only a name.
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1.

A is A: Monism Refuted
_The monist who reduced the swarm
Of being to a single form,
Emptying the Universe for fun,
Required two A's to think them one.
' .... !" .. -

2.

Death in this music dwells. I cease to be
In this attentive, taut passivity.
3·.
He weeps and sleeps with Dido, calls him cad
Who followed God, and finds real Didos bad.

4·
Silence is noisOme, but the loud logician
RaiseS· more problems by their definition.
Hence let your discourse be a murmured charm
And so ambiguous none hears its harm.

/

5. History of Ideas
God is love. Then by conversion
Love is God, and sex conversion.

6.
I showed some devils of a moral ki~d
To a good friend who had a Fre~dian mind.
Doctor, there was no need for therapy,
I Sh9Uld have had myself to comfort me.

7·

Kiss me goodbye, to whom I've only been
Cause for uncloistered virtue, not for sin.

8.
This is my curse. Pompous, I pray
That you beiieve the things you say
And that you live them, day by day.

9·
Dear, my familiar hand in love's own gesture
Gives irresponsive absence flesh and vesture.
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10.

If I can't know myself it's something gained
To help my enemy to know his sin Especially since in him it's only feigned,
For the ideal exemplar lies within.
11.

Action is meIiloir~'. you may read ,my story
Even in pure thought - scandal in allegory.
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When aping parrots. cease their <;ease~ess chatter ,
And folded in their sleep are gravely bo~e
Upon the P~per's hom, all; then-$hall weep.,
The pale unsad an~ nothing ~lse win matter.
The lamentations over truth will measure
And hands lik~ shado.ws fail to hold or save
One morsel from the grave, one sweet travail;
--

,

..

And fall, attenuated by the strings
Of soft denouement, lowly, woe as breath,
In quiet after-death,' defe~ted ·wholly..
Come Audience, the belfry mu:rmurings
Portend a jubilee: the man is dead In death is comforted, divorced 'and free
Of yes my dear and'" no my l<:»ve's displeasUre.
CLARENCE A'LV'A POWELL

CAMOUFLAGE
.A myriad sp,arrows twitter under the grey
Sky of the snowless, bright .December day..
The last brown leaves from the white. sycamore,
Falling among ,them" seem to; adp a, score
Of brown.birds hopping. on :the winter grassAsh-colored, withered as the days that pass:And a dead leaf blown by the wind might be
A living sparrow flying near the tree.
IllMA
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